WESSEX TALES

solicitude in bringing her these gifts touched her; her
promise must be kept, and esteem must take the place
of love. She would preserve her self-respect. She
would stay at home, and marry him, and suffer.

Phyllis had thus braced herself to an exceptional
fortitude when, a few minutes later, the outline of
Matthaus Tina appeared behind a field-gate, over which
he lightly leapt as she stepped forward. There was no
eyeing it, he pressed her to his breast

is the first and last time!' she wildly thought
as she stood encircled by his arms.

/Trlow Phyllis got through the terrible ordeal of that
night she could never clearly recollect. She always
attributed her success in carrying out her resolve to
her lover's honour, for as soon as she declared to him
in feeble words that she had changed her mind, and
felt that she could not, dared not, fly with him,
he forbore to urge her, grieved as he was at her
decision, Unscrupulous pressure on his part, seeing
how romantically she had become attached to him,
would no doubt have turned the balance in his favour.
But he did nothing to tempt her unduly or unfairly.

On her side, fearing for his safety, she begged him
to remain. This, he declared, could not be. * I
cannot break faith with niy friend/ said he. Had he
stood alone he would have abandoned his plan. But
Christoph, with the boat and compass and chart, was
waiting on the shore; the tide would soon turn; his
mother had been warned of his coming ; go he must,

Many precious minutes were lost while he tarried,
unable to tear himself away, Phyllis held to her
resolve, though it cost her many a bitter pang. At
last they parted, and he went down the hill. Before
his footsteps had quite died away she felt a desire to
behold at least his outline once more, and running
noiselessly after him regained view of his diminishing
figure. For one moment she was sufficiently excited
to be on the point of rushing forward and linking her
fate with his. But she could not. The courage which
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